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1HELEN. i room in which she was accustomed to write
. Into a nursery.
! The children thrived and grew sturdy un- -

L Ob J (Dkj7;i

Will help you most, Grgat expensive cry in advertisement makes you no
money. You can profit in the modest way of our announcement. We
stake our honor when we'.claim that no other concern will, from now on,
sell fine suits and overcoats as cheap as No. 10 West Washington Street.

RELIAB

the brain, and besides, we experience great
difficulty in walking? What wauld you ad-
vise us to take, now?

Doctor A cab, ladies, a cab.

A Delicate Compliment.
Truth,

Poet Have you read my poem "The
Sempiternal Threnodies?"

Candid Friend Yes. I've read it but but
to be perfectly candid, I can't understand

a word of it.
Poet (delighted) You can't? Oh, come,

now, you're trying to flatter me.

Trusting; to Signs.
New York Weekly.

He (to himself, in a dark corner of the
conservatory) She has sat by my side for
half an hour without saying a word. I
will hesitate no longer. "A woman is silent
with the man she loves," says Ovid. She
loves me, and I will

She (suddenly) Oh, I beg your pardon,
sir. I really believe I have been asleep.

Ilia Proudest Day.
Judge.

Two fellow travelers on a Western rail-
road were exchanging reminiscences.

"What was the proudest day of your
life?" asked one.

"The day 1 was married. When I stood
up to claim my bride I felt as if all the
world were beneath me."

"A very natural feeling."
"Particularly in my case. We were mar-

ried in a balloon.'
A Considerate Boy.

Good News
Mother Back already? Well, I'm glad

it's over. Did the tooth hurt much when
it was pulled?

Small Son I I didn't have it out.
"What? Didn't you go to the dentist's?
"Yes'm, but there was two people ahead

Of me."
"Why didn't you wait? "
"I I was 'frdid they'd feel 'shamed 'f I

stayed and heard them hojler."
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BUSINESS DIRECTORY
SAWS AXD MILL StTrLIHS.

Arpy'-TXT-
C' E. C. A CO., Manufacturers ailO llepalremof GIltCUlAlt. CROSS

CUT, band ana ail otner
Reltlcc Kmery Wheels aul

WHlS'jnnUes. MAYSIUinoia street, ono square so ltd I

UDiou&uuon.

Q I TTTn BELTING and
A yy Nemery wheels,KJX KJ Specialties of

. B. BARRY Saw & Supply Co.
132 S. Tenn. St. All kinds of Saws Repaired.

MTT T supplies and HTT c:
Orp. Union Htaticn JL0

Saws. Beltlne. Lraery Wheel. Files. Wool and
Iron Pulleys, Oil Cups and Greas. Uoorinc.

Telephone 1332. THE MILLER OIL CO.

Kordyko Marmon Co.
Estab. 183L

Foundersani Machinists
MlUand Elevator Builders.

Indianapolis, In L Holler Mlllt,
MiUOartnjc, Belting, Bolting
cloth. Grain-clea- n in? Machinery.
Middlings I'orl ti-r- s. .Portable
Mills, etc. etc. Take street cars
for stock yards.

ABSTRACTS OP TITLK.

THEODORE 5TEIM,
8accessor to Wa G. Anderson.

ABSTRACTER OF TITLES
86 EAST MARKET STREET.

ELLIOTT & BUTLER,
Hartford BIock. 8 1 East Market Street

ABSTRACTS OF TITLE.
PHYSICIANS.

DiV jI SU iTLIFf 1
Surgeon.

OmrE-- 93 East Market street. Honrs 9 to 10.
m.; 2 to 3 p. in., Sundays excepted. Telephone U4LT

Room 2. Odtl Fellows' DuiUinx.
PRACTICE LIMITED lO

Eye, Ear and Throat Olseasos.
DR. BRAYT0N.

OFFICE20 E. Ohio; from 10 to 12 anl 2t9 L
RESIDENCE SOS East Washington street.
House telephone 1'7J. Othce telephone, 14,i.

DR. E. HADLEY.
OFFICE 135 North Pennsylvania street.
KESIDENCE-2-70 North Delaware streei Ofac

fcours. a to a a. m. j 2 to 3 p. in.; 7 to 8 p. m. Ottio
telephone, 80i House telephone, l-'I-

S.

V

DR. SARAH STOCKTON,
227 NORTH DELAWARE STREET.

DR. C. I. FLETCHER.
RESIDENCE 070 North Merl Uan streat.
OFFICE 309 South Meridian atroet.
Otllce Hours 9 to 10 a, in.; 2 to 4 p. m.; 7 to 3 p. ra.
Telephone Offloe. UU7; residence, ill.

DR. REBECCA W. ROGERS,

OFFERINGS OF TUB POETS.

Cupid nt the College.
Through golden haze the olden days

Adown the distance glimmer;
In silver sheen the nights between

Ihrough mem'ry's arches shimmsr.

With hopes replete, with gladsome feet,
We trod the paths of knowledge.

And owned full well the magic spell
Of Cupid at the college.

What though we'd speak of classic Greek,
Or subjects mathematlc?

"The light that lies in Beauty's eyea
Made dullest themes ecstatic

O eyes so true! O bonny hue
Of well remembered tresses!

0 memory of ecstasy
Of uncaressed caresses!

Though we remained but briefly chained
By each love (we are human)

We learned the good of womanhood.
And reverence for woman.

We prize like pearls the various girls
That knew our youthful favor;

And memory brings no bitter stings
Or sharp, unwelcome flavor.

We backward gaze along the ways
Where then our feet wer.? moving,

Nor count it sham? that Cupid came
To light our lives with loving.

It. E. Pretlow.
Anna Kureninn.

This love to madness and this love to ruin.
This love that flickers and goes out so soon,
So rich in sorrow and so poor in joy.
It3 value minimed by its base alloy.

Though round my soul the hell flames
creeping higher.

Still pleading conscience seems to me a liar.
That fain would kill me on pretext to save,
Or, worse, would save me for the living

grave.

My fate is fixed; behold, the die is cast!
The outer post of hope Is long since past.
And plain as light the writing on the wall
In deadly silence mocks my coming fall.

1 am a fool; ah, name me what you will;
Content with folly I would love him still.
Would wrong myself, the world, and even

him
And count that blessed which Is cr.lled a

sin.
Salt Lake City: D. J. Rice,

Experience.
What little things our lives do hinge upon!

One day a tranquil creature, all content
And happy, willing that the hours be spent

In even tone, no change, no incident.

Until upon a sudden, we awake.
Perhaps a grief, a joy, perhaps a sin

Has aroused the spirit dull within,
But something happens and our lives

begin.

And though no one knows what has waken-
ed you.

And though none may guess what has
stirred my soul,

Yet the wise can see we have paid the toll
Which the gods demand ere we touch the

goal.
May W. Donnan.

The Contain Secret.
There was bay upon hi3 forehead,

There was Glory in hi3 name;
He had led his country's cohorts

Through the crimson fl?ld of fame.
Yet from his breast at midnight.

When the throng had ceased to cheer.
He took a faded blossom

And kissed it with a tear.
A little faded violet,
A bloom of withered hue;

But more than fame
Of loud acclaim

He prized its faded blue.
We have all a hidden story

Of a day more bright and d?ar:
We may hide it with our laughter-- Itwill haunt us with a tear,
And we've all some little keepsake

Where no eye can ever neirlc,
And like the great common Is r,

We kiss it in the dark.
A little faded-violet- .

Perchance a loop of gold,
A gift of love
We prize above

All that the earth can hold.
Samuel Mtnturn Peck.
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The PuNMinnr Yenr.
Are you rich in the years of bright gold

Yet untold?
Do they leisurely po,
Like a dream that is fair,

Or a prayer?
O. be wise; use them well! You shall knowHow the years growing shorter, with good

can increase,
And a life at the end be transfigured withpeace.
Does the thought that so many few years

remain

Give you pain?
O, be glad that your quest
Brings you into the light,

From the night.
And the worker at last has his rest!
In the homeland above are no sorrows, no

fears.
And the life they live there is not meas-

ured by years.
Jewish Messenger.

Ilefore the .Daybreak.
Before the daybreak shines a starThat in the day's full glory fades;
Too iiercely bright is the great light

That her pale-gleami- ng lamp upbraids.
Before the daybreak sings a bird

That stills her song at morning's light;
Too leud for her Is the day's stir,

The woodland's thousand tongued delight.
Ah, great the honor is to shine

A light wherein no traveler errs;
And rich the prize, to rank divine

Among the world's proud choristers.
But I would be that paler star,

And I would be that lonelier bird.
To shine with hope while hope's afar.

And sing of love when love s unheard.
F. W. Bourdillon,

"My True Love Lien Asleep."
My true love lies asleep

In some most heavenly place;
She hath a lily in her hand,

A smile upon her face.

The dear white roses come
And climb about her there;

The sweetest winds you ever heard
Go singing down the air.

The roses climb so high.
The grasses grow so deep.

You cannot see her where she lies,
, ng In her sleep. '

Lisette Woodwrorth Reese.

mear.t to be any man's wife. I will not say
that you will be sur? to forget this soon I
know, or at least can guess, that such suf-
ferings as yours is not forgotten easily but
do your best to forget your utmost! He
cau.--e never, never shall I marry as long as
I live.'

I kissed her fingers before they crept up
to her eyes. and. turning on my heel, went
back into the house.

"Is Helen stopping out there still?" cried
L'.Iy. '"Some patterns for my things hav
ju.-- t come dov:n, ami I want her to help me
chooye!" She liuttered the samples com-
placently.

Lily became Mrs. Arnold Seymour, and
Ib kn lived on in Whitebridge alone. She
changed very painfullv in the year that fol-
lowed her sister's wedding. The gravity of
her manner deepened, and I fancied that sh3
burled herself In her work less from delight
in it. or from a desire of the pecuniary r?
ward, than to divert the current of hrthoughts. On three occasions the Seymours
sent her aii invitation to go and stay a week
with them in London. Th? first time she
made some excuse: the second time she
went, and returned before the week had ex-p- in

d; the third she declined again.
When a chiid was born, however, it was

Impossible for her to refuse to visit them,
and after that I gathered that Helen Town-sen- d

had gained an interest in her life.
It became her pleasure to make things for

the child tiny garments, on which she lav
lshi a wealth of the most intricate stlches.
She never made a journey Into the neigh-
boring town without coming back with a
cloak, or some pinafores, or a sunbonnet, ora toy. if Lilian were as devoted to her
baby as its aunt was, the mite was indeed
Indulged, I thought. At the same time I
doubted whether Lilian would ever be very
devoted in any capacity. I sounded Hele--
once on the subject; "Is she a very proud
mamma?" I asked.

"Very!" answered Helen; "and a perfectly
contented wife of would be If . They
ar2 not overburdened with money, you
know!"

I had not known .and said as much.
"On the contrary." I answered, "Mr. Sey-

mour led me to believe he was an exceed-
ingly busy man."

"I am afraid, then, that he was guilty ofa little professional brag." Helen said;"though, of course, what is a scanty incomefor a family might easily have been enough
for the requirements of a bachelor. No,
their circumstances are scarcely affluent,
that is the truth."

I began to think that her attentions to her
niece's wan 1 robe and her Industry with herpen might have deeper motive than I had
divined.

I had never distressed her by recurring to
the love I felt for her, and, perhaps in re-
ward for thU, she had come to admit me to
more intimate confidence than that whichhal subsisted between us formerly.

Uy degrees she use-- to discuss the Sey-
mours' position with me quite franklv, sup-
pressing only the fact of the assistance
which I was now certain she gave. Itappeared to me, though I refrained fromexpressing the opinion, that Seymour had
committed an unjustifiable act in marrying
while his practice was yet so slight, and
I wondered how Lilian bore the unexpected
straits to which his concealment of his posi-
tion had subjected her.

When they had been man and wife fornearly two years, the birth of a second child
added to his responsibilities. Helen wasagain wdth them, and a few days later I re-ceivt- -d

a note from her to say that her re-
turn to Whltebridge was delayed by her sis-
ter's condition. It was easy to read be-
tween the lines that it gave her cause forsome anxiety.

I waited eagerly for the next letter; shehad promised to report to me the turn thataffairs took.
For nearly a week no further tidingscame, and then a hurried line reached meto the effect that Lilian was dangerously

111

It seemed to me no Intrusive step, underthe circumstances, to present myself at tnsbouse, and the same clay I took a ticket toIxmdon. arriving at St. Pancras in theafternoon, and driving to the address inest .Kensington at once.
I was a little dismayed, when the cabstopped, to find the place a rather shabbvlodging. Helen had never gone into detailswith me, and I had assumed that they wereliving in a hous? of their own. The fly-

blown pasteboard bearing the legend "Furn-ished Apartments." the slipshod servant,and the dirty passage were a revelationwhich momentarily made me doubt the del- -'icacy of my visit.
In response to my inquiry. I was shockedto learn that Mrs. Seymour was not ex-pected to last the day, and, giving the girlmy card. I was on the point of turningaway, when Helen came down th? stairs"Oh." she exclaimed, "this is good this lakind of you!"
She give me her hand, and I pressed it intoken of sympathy.
;'You have heard ?" she faltered.I am bitterly, terribly grieved," I an-swered "Still, let us hope and pray for thebest. And the child?"
"The child Is doing well," she said; "butArnold s agony is appalling. He w ill scarce- -

ly n,at,lt:1h9 Mames the poor little mitefor Lillian s danger."
"AJinan? ,sorrow muHt always blamesomething. I said, a shade sententiously.Is she conscious?"
"Xo: not since early this morning."I asked If there was anything I could do.she thanked me, and answered that therewas not.
"Vou w ill not go back to Whttefcridge to-day?" she questioned.
"To-morro- w," I declared; "and to-nig-ht Iwill Just come to the door again in hope ofbetter news." '

As I was taking my leave the untidvservant girl hurried to Helen with some
mumbled message and a slip of paper; andI saw Helen's hand go into her pocket
and extract a purse. I descended the steps
with my heart heavy for this woman, who,
having failed to attract the man she loved,
had yet so much of the responsibilities
of marriage without any of Its joys.

When I presented myself at "the house
again I was d to enier, and the maid
of all work supplemented the invitation by
saying:

"Mrs. Seymour is dead."
Prepared in a me 'sure as I had hern for

It the Intelligence dealt me a severe blow.
I felt my face turn white, and for a mo-
ment I could not reply.

"Dead!" I said at last. "When did she
die?"

"The pore lady died about a hour after
you went, sir." she answered: "and Mr.
Sevmour he's just took on awful."

Helen came in as she wns speaking. Tier
eves were red wdth weeintr. pre! for n few
sivoivis after the servant's withdrawal we
were both silent. When I tried to express
my compassion she silenced me, in pity for
the effort:

" know," she murmured, "there is no
need I know!"

She sank into an armchair, and I stood on
the hearth, watching her. The clock ticked
loudlv. and confused me; I could still think
of nothing to srty. Hut it was she who broke
the pi use, and I who was require I to listen.
She was good enough to tell me she wanted
my advice, and, though this was scarcely
tb truth, she gave me her confidence, which
was honor enough.

"What is It ahoat?" I inquired.
"It is about Arnold about the children,"

siH she. "Something must be done at once.
He has no means to give them a home, and
it would be preposterous besides to leave
such young children to a man's care."

"You must not harass yourself with nut-
ters of that sort et awhile." I interixjsed;
"ve will discuss everything later."

"it is rot so sudden as you may imagine,"
sh- - answered. "We had looked for my poor
girl's death this three days." She sobbed,
and turned aside a little. "I have seen for
same time that the children must come to
me; I want to know what you think of the
plan?"

"Have vou suggested it to Mr. Seymour
himself?"

"Not vet: but he cannot refuse," she said.
"It will be very very hand on you, Miss

Townsend."
"Hard? On me? Ah. no. it will be hard

en the father who must let them go. It Is
that that mikes me reluctant to rropose it.
To lose his wife and part from hi3 children
at one fell swoop, it seems cruel!'

"Mar I speak quite freely?" I demanded.
"If you please."
"Is be. then, not In a position to retain

them If he wishes it? !ILi Income is not de-
creased In any way by this sad event. What
he could do bjfor?. it npnLars to me he
mleht do still. Pecuniarily, he does not
surfer."

"You do not understand." she said.
"There have been complications all the
time."

"And you?" I ventured next. "Forgive me.
but, if I follow you exactly, the cost of
the children's maintenance would devolve
uwn yourself. m vou afford it. either?"

"I?" Sh smiled sadly. "It will be a Joy
P me. I do not commit manv extrava-
gances; I am entitled to one. I think, with
out comment. Hesldes, Arnold will assist,
of course, wh-- n he is able. Mv idea Is this:
that he saoul 1 be fro ,,f the cares that
have weighed unan bin so henvilv duiing
the last two years; that he should live ns
a single man until his practice improves.
He cm give up th:se rooms; he can live
cheaj ly jtr.d at one-ha- lf the expense
he is put to now. II mil feel new-bor- n

when bis n is. rv begins to fade a little.
The duns, the bills, the perpetual effort to
lav p out of live-pou- nd note, all that
will -- ' a thine of the j est with him. Iteforeyou go vo,i must him. If It Is only for
an instant; you will be started at the al-ti-n- iil

m the wurrifs have tr.jule Jn his a;-- ?;

r.UK'o. I ppe .e e to give hl:n a fresh
1 a of life, to give his talents scop. to
o-- ri th.ri!. lv. poor ft How. Ik hi' h :i
crij-ph- avd !un 1 by all hi1 anxl ths.
And the" I 1 e th' liltle on. s. aril I loved
her. Who should take care of my darling s
babies but I?"

What c-ol- I nmw r? though In my own
mind I thoujrht that f .r th. suop-it- t of
Arnold Seymour's children, to devolve upon
th" woman he had not iratried was the

cr-:e!e-- irony f fr.le.
1 shook the widower by the hand less cor-di.d- ly

than had been my wont, and returned
bon-- e liv an eerly train n. xt morning. Afortnight later Helen to,k up her residence
lu WhltebrlJfc'e once more, and turned the

Whrn she liel and sh; was an old v.om-nn-t- ht

two Httlo carlbo.ml box tiol
vih vhiti riVoon. ind each containing a
tiny niorMl of wtMdins cal; wore foun ! in
her Vur.an. Hut when the first of th'-- .

l; p.-a-k. s came lnt Iu r han Is sis was
tiuitc your..-- ; and. in a way, ev-;:- i

t!.(ij-- h t r.s was new r a Iraiif whi--
eo i era an Ud p.-nt-r- ;ut-ntkn- . ir cau.-v-d

li-.- t If l.K.k' d alltr in th str t.
ln i- - rst and that. alth'.:a 1 loved her,

an..l mlsht, porhaj. lnvc won her f.r my
wdf". had it no: 1 . a for him, I am ; r.ot
Marcir.-- r him at all. I am not animated by
any spirit of vindictlvt-iuvi.-- j in sotting forth
thes--f facts, w hich ho will never s-- e. I write
th-- m ir:Iy with a fon.e of their
rath.-y- ; witii a feeling of tternal jdty for
her an 1 fvr him, and for myself. Who am
1? Ke tasy no conscious eotL-- m is inline nc-I- n

iiie cither. I am merely th- -

rr.an vh) lovcl her, and my
ITsonality ntfl not hi rv.ich r.l-tr- ull

n you. I am the man who lover I

her. and I tell the tale because I r.m'ab-Folutel- y

the only jcrson who is able to tell
It. Helen hers-I- f is d ad. and Arnold .Soy-mo- or

n-v- er understood It. That la why I
pity him and do not blymo him; he did not
understand; he was dt-ne- . and obtuse, and
blind.

Hh" livil with her younger Fister in a
viilaL--e In the Fhirc-s- . b'ince they lost their
rn ;1i.-- r she had taken the mother's place.
lUr eyes were d-e- p .and her face was
arrive; she had had many responsibilities,
and they had left their mark upon her.
She earned a hundred, or may be a couple
of hundred, pounds a year by her pen '

little stories in the ladies pa-
per and this, coupled with her mother's
Fmall bequest, provided for the two girls'
wants. Their cottage, which was freehold,
was the prettiest thin,? you ever met with.
It would almost reconcile you to poverty
to so it so refined. K very thing- - was of the
cheapest, but dainty and well chosen. And
there was a garden, with a few fruit trees
and many flowers, so that their table never
looked pnr, although their menu might be
but the cold remains of yesterday's joint.

The ynunser girl, Lilian, was exceedingly
lovely; but after that not much remains to
be :aid of her. It was Helen who con-
trived, Helen who decided everything. It
was even Helen who made the little sacri-lice- s.

"Lilian is such a child," she would say
when this was pointed out

to her. "she does not see; she Is really
more unselfish than I am." It was de-
clared that she felt herself repaid for any-
thing she might have done if Lilian gave
her a passing kL;s, and exclaimed, "What a
dear you are!" And Lilian often exclaimed,
"What a dear you are:" carelessly, light-
ly. It was the way she discharged her ob-
ligations and showed her gratitude. One
almost expected her to ask for a receipt
afterwards, the phrase on her lips grew to
have such a commercial briskness.

Many people noticed the;;e details besides
myself. I beg to say. And I would also men-
tion that it wa:n not because Lilian showedsnail resrect for my sacred calling that Idisliked her. Were that so, I should havebeen as unfair as she was. I di: lik- -l hersimply and solely for her selfishness to-
wards her sister. Nevertheless, her raillery
nnd laughter hurt me sometimes in thepresence of the other. I told her once, "Iwas a man before I was a curate." Sheanswered me, "I wish you had remained oneaftt rwanls." .And Helen turned her faceaway to hide a smile. Poor Helen; life heldso few smiles for you, it was petty of meto grudge you one!

Arnold Seymour and I bad been at Cam-bridge together. Of recent years I hadsometimes met him. though we had nevermore than acquaintances. One sum-mer he appeared In Whltebri dge. and toldrn he had come here to spend the vacationhe was at th bar and to blow away thecobwebs of his chambers. I had not thought
till then that the briefs were very manvwith him. but he spoke as If his pareticwere a large one. and. seeing no reasonwhy he should deceive me. I viewed him asa man w ho was already doing well.

"And you." he said, stretching his legs
in my sitting room on the evening of hisarrival, "what do you do in this littleheavri-deserte- d bole, my boy? Your con-
scientious sermon, your district visltin"your amicable teas with the provinoiil tnb-Ple- s.no more? And are you satisfi-- withit. have you no ambition? Or do vou look
forwi-r- d one day to beinr marie a bishop?"He did not wait for an answer-h- p' wasnver a man who cared to be answeredbut blew a hu-- e cloud of cavendish fromMs pipe-- , andi vowed a moment later thathe would make me Introduce him to all theIVIde in the place.

"They will amuse me," he said, "by theirvery primness; and I shall not stay longenough to let my.e!f he bored!"It was In this way that I Introduced himto Helen Town send and her sister; andwith that which followed I had little ornothing to do.
Helen xrew to cam- - for him, and he fellIn love with Lilian, Helen grew to care forh.m. to watch for his coming, to find theday dreary while he was away. Lilian,flattered by attention which were new tobr. was far from suspecting her sister'sseret. Seymour, engrossed by Lilian'switcheries, regarded Helen less as a womanthan a dunna. Only I, the man who lovedher. saw the whole truth, and waited theresult with trepidation.one day Seymour told me that all was

5-t- tM. I hoard him with a feeling that Icould not analyze. For my own sake Ihad drea.led that Helen's romance- shouldend hap, ily; for hers I had shuddered atthe prospect of him marying Liiv."Vou art engaged to Lilian?" I stam-
mered.

He nodded, Warning- - at me from my rock-I- n

"Yes." he said. "I am engaged. At twen-ty. I scoffed; at thirty. I fall. And to avillage beauty strance. Isn't It?"
"Your ill age beautv.' " I replied, "sug-gests a dairymaid. You are marrying agentlewoman; what more do you want?"".Nothing." he declared. "I am supremelycontent. We shall live, of course. In In-dn- .

and town will soon bring ir.v littlePhyllis up to date. Congratulate me."
"Have you spoken to Miss Townsendyet?" I rskM.
"Mi.s Townsend has consented." bo nn-swer- ed.

"Iietween ourselves. oM fellow. Ido not fnoy h. Is too well pleaded to holeft ahne. Not that she said anvthingnaturally; but I could see. Her manner
rive one the Impression of something held

in reserve. I had thought more highly ofher, but human nature is frightfully sel-Iis- h
at its best."

Not a perception, not nn'irkH f
real truth. At the moment I hated him
with all my heart.

I called the foMowJng day at the eotiageto tender my felicitations to the fiancee.
She was In the room alone. Helen, she toldme. was sitting in the garden, the victim ofa bad headache.
"So irritating, isn't it?" she said with a

Tout. "And at a time when I want every
one around me to be nice and lively."

I was curious to ascertain whether th'jrlrl, to. was wronging my dear one's mis-ery.
"At least." I said, disingenuously, "you

mav "i sure that In her hctrt she Is as
glad for y-n- as yen can ! yourself?"

Her evebrows roe Involuntarily Into her
blonde fringe.

"Perhaps," sh( responded. "Hut you
rms'n't forget it will be very dull for Helen
after I am gone!"

Again the unworthy susjkidDn, again the
se!f-- - itlsried blindness!-- Where U Tdlss Helen?" I Inquired. "May
I ;n her?"

"u:i, do." Mdd Lilian, "and try to sendhr indoors again to better ornrany!"
She was sitting tinder the apple tree, her,

hand lying listlessly in her lap. It needed
all my joins t com-oa- l the compassion tint
she made me f-- l. To see her so, t know
how th"e about her ware misjudging the
sorr w that she was struggling to hide,
r'-.r- 'y i hokel jv.o.

"I was t .! i vou were not well." T siid.
with an ffort.""I hop It is r.ot serious?"

"It H r.ot h in r at all!" she mur
mured "Vuii rame to congratulate Lilv.
co are? An I it was vou wh intr duce I

Mr. S-y- to us how grateful to you she
shoiM bl.!

"And v ai." I (i'jrstioncd, "are vou, b,
Krat.-ftd?- "

Th-r- - was a pae-- , jso brief that under
or "I". try ciri.'umstances 1 should have
f..'lo- - riottee It.
"a V. at mv sister's happv fare." she i"-rli'- d,

g-id- lv. "ai;-- l ns!; na- - then if you still
t!iir;k it ri'i s? r ''All ny for h r, the love I kn-- w was
Vair-- . but c.iul d rtet s:;:i. i:aiU!;tel to my
br;in ;.i! 1 i ir.t i t fur ir.f.-i.ti.

"ilejen," I HiM, -- J think you know v.Isat
I want to say. 1 thirk you ha- - kr.own it
for months. I l.jve you. I d- - not ask if you
care for rn very ardently; at least, you do
riot d!-!- ik me. nnd I am satined wltfi that.
Will you to i:'e af i r a 1: e your si:v- -
ter.'-w- ill ou - n:v wife, and ! t ra try

, . ..... t. .. .,. . . i .... . a. . -

Which wan a denial bvfore she spoke.
"I cm so sorry," she sdd .softly, "so ter-

ribly y,rry and jairied. es, 1 ilid know, I
did r.e I hoi-- ! vou not ask xnel
Diiir friend. X thail never n.arry I am not

der her care. She lavished on these two
little nieces a wealth of tenderness and
solicitude that rendered her splnsterhood
ii n cvnn m."r nnthptic s'fht to witness
than it had been before. She was a mother
to them In the highest, the nohlest mean-- !
ing of the word. And as the children grew

j strong and gay, so more and more of Hel- -'

en's youth seemed to vanish from her.
It was as if the lives she watched absorbed
it; as if, like parasites, they flourished on
the stem they sapped. When they had been
with her for two years there was an addi-
tional sedateness in her manner: when they
ha1 been with her for five. he no longer
looked a young woman. Indeed, she no
longer regarded herself as a young woman;
she spoke of things "unbefitting to my
age." Yet she was more beautiful than
ever; more than ever I loved her; more
than ever. I was secretly convinced, her
own heart belonged to the man who had
not jruessM the tenderness he had inspired.

He was latterly. I gathered, making some
progress In hi? profession; and I gathered
it from the fact that during the last twelve
months Helen had several times spoken to
me proudly of remittances that he had sent.
Previously she had omitted all mention of
his promised assistance, and it had not
needed much acumen on my part to under-
stand that the promise was not being ful-
filled. Her silence on the point and the re-
doubled ossldulty wdth which she worked
were explicit enough.

Upon the few occasions upon which he had
run down to the village I had seen but little
of him, though he appeared to see me. His
well-c- ut clothes, his admirable boots and his
hat, his silver-heade- d walking-can- e Itself,
jarred upon me, contrasting them with the
rigid economy of the woman who supported
his children. I knew, however, that he
wrote to her frequentlj, and did not fail to
express his gratitude and appreciation to
her in well balanced periods, which she
thought ns beautiful as they were unde-
served. Now that he was actually sending
a little money towards the expenses she held
him a veritable hero, rising. Phoenix-lik- e,

above the misfortunes of a malignant fate.
Yes, it Is quite the truth that to his sister-in-la- w

Arnold Seymour was a hero. She re-re-- ad

his letters; she prayed for his success;
his little girls believed him the most noble
man who had ever lived. She talked to them
of their father in a voice which, to me who
listened, was a confession of her love. When
he was coming to see them her eyes would
sparkle, her cheek3 would Hush, almost she
was again young. More than once I had
been tempted to plead my cause with her
anew, and always unconsciously she would
In this way give me my answer before I
spoke. What she anticipated whether she
anticipated anything I could not judge, but
that she stid loved Arnold Seymour with all
her soul I had no manner of doubt.

One afternoon when I went to see her she
told me she had heard from 1:1m by the
morning's post. She was quite gay. The
children were romping in the garden, where,
seven years before, I had asked her to be
my wife, and she and I sat chatting by the
window.

"He is coming down," she said, with a de-
lighted tremor in her tones; "he will be here
by tea-tim- e. You must stay and meet
him."

I made some objection, but she overruled
it.

"He would be hurt," she said, "if you ran
away. He even refers to you in his letter.
Take down a book from the shelve, and
amuse yourself while I make the chicks
nice and smart for 'papa,' "

She called them in, and retired with them
upstairs, whence I could hear laughs and
splashlngs. The servant came in with the
tea-thing- s, and laid theTable with tae best
service and little glass bow Is full of flowers,
in whose arrangement I detected the handi-
work of Helen. The brilliancy of the day
was subsiding, and the room and the fruit
trees beyond were mellowed in the radiance
of the declining sun. The breath of the hay
blew in with the light breeze. It was very
charming when Arnold Seymour saunteredup the path. Nothing was incongruous but
Arnold Seymour.

He was so-kin- d as to profess himself en-
chanted to find me there, though, when I
looked at Helen's eyes as she greeted him, I
could easily have wished myself away.

He kissed his daughters ardently and pro-
duced for their delectation some trilling
presents from his bag.

"As a matter of fact, old fellow," he said
to me, "I was coming round to your quar-
ters to see you presently. I want you toput me up for the night, if you will; wo
can have a talk together, you and I."

To Helen he said, "Smd the childrenaway for a while, will you? We can get
on better without them."

I took this as a hint to make my depar-
ture, but he detained me.

"After all, you may just as well hear
what I have to say now," he observed.
"Helen won't mind, I am sure."

I resumed my seat, and he lit a cigarette
before continuing.

"Helen," he said, "and you, my dear
fellow, you are the two best friends I have
in the world. One of you is the sister ofmy poor wife, and the other introduced meto her. When I lost her life seemed finished
to me; and I have no hesitation In declar-
ing that everything I have to-da- y is dueto the tenderness of the woman who has
been a comrade to myself and a motherto my babies."

He flicked the ash off the cigarette, andpaused a moment. I took advantage of thepause to lift my eyes from the' floor andglance at Helen, whose color was flutter-ing in her cheeks.
"But for Helen, here," he pursued,

"Helen, whom the world calls my sister-in-la- w,

but whom I, as I have said, callmy 'comrade,' I should now have been anadventurer in the Colonlesi. She took my
children, she permitted me to continue mvprofession, she has been loyal and tenderand devoted. I owe her so much that I amglad, and indeed proud, to acknowledge itbefore another to have another prerent tosee how I have come to her to-da- v."

"Arnold," she said, and something I hadnever seen there before was in her face."I am succeeding," said Arnold, "by slowdegrees I am malting a respectable prac-
tice, and I propose to take a step which Iwant to discuss with you. Helen, I am
anxious to marry again; but you have beeneverything to me, and I cannot do it with-out you sanction and approval. It will ad-
vance me very much in. mv profession,
the marriage I project; it will brir-- r memany briefs, and, later on, in all probabil-
ity, a very fine appointment. But if you
think I should be wronging ' your sister'smemory. If you think I should be behaving
badly to the children in giving them a step-
mother, I will waive my interests and my
affection for the lady, and cbey your wish.
There is nothing to cry for I will obeyyour wish."

I had not known she was crying, for Icould not look.
"Answer me," he said; "what is your

view?"
"Tae tears came at the thought of parting

with the children," mui7iured Helen; "andthey were foolish, selfish tears."
"I can bring them ui very differently, if

I marry," urged Arnold." She has a large
fortune; they will have every advantage
that wealth can give."

I got up and locJed out of the window.
The sunset had faded, and the shadows
were falling upon the tres and flowers.

For a second neither the man nor the
woman behind me spoke. Onlv the wind,
which had risen, moaned a little among
the loughs.

"I pray that you may be very, very hap-
pv!" the voice I loved said steadily.

And. turning, I asked Seymour to'give me
one of his cigarettes, in order that Helen
might snatch a moment to look out cf the
window, too.

F. C. Phillips, in Ixmdon. World.

TIIK cocaiwh Di:si:itT.
The Most Arid and Dnnjgerou PInce

In the Known World.
St. Louis Globe-Democra- t.

"It is not generally known that the hot-
test, most arid desert in the world is in
the United States, but such is the fact,"
srid It. ( McKeighan. of San Diego. "The
Ccpapah desert is small, but it is the mostdangerous of any in the known world.
Standing upon the mountain range to the
east, leading across the sixty miles of
phiin to another mountain range on the
v, esl, with glirrnses of two small lakes
midway between, it dvs not apiear that it
requires any extraordinary feat of danger
or endurance to ciosj? the plain. And this
has caused the loss of many lives. The
sand of that desert is so hot that in a
few miles the shoes will be literally burned
off the traveler's feet. teasts will be over-
come before half the distance is encom-
passed, and the adventurous traveler dies
in agony, literally consumed with heat
fiom without and thirst within. Many have
been known to attempt the journey, and
hut few have b. en known to return. These
had gone no further than the first lake,
and finding it salt water, had beaten a n-tia- at.

Tiie nearest lake has Nyn reached
often enough to know that it ebbs and
Hows with the Iulf of California, and thewater is the same, hence it must I a part
of that body, although separated from itby sixty or seventy miles of solid earthand a hU'h rur.e of mountains. This range
w; s probablv at cn time an island, and
the Vapah ties, rt the bottom of the tea. I
ou'v started across the barren waste to in-
vestigate, but I had not gone ten uJIas u
fore Uo)ml!is' completely exhausted, thesoles of my te.-- t v, ro blistered with heat
mv brain grew dizy. I could et no airand th" breath sc. i r 1 to stop in r.iv throat.
I turned Ink in time to save my
life, ami wh n I reached the forests ofthe mountain onto more I was delirious forhours."

'Ilit Pronunciation Clcml.
Poston Trans'Tlpt.

. ad now the pe;le who said Willard I

With the accent Oil the last SvPahle nr.-- . !

' ing a!ut saving Karving. Meantime peo-ple v. h . ii.ei ely say Irving and Willard arewondering what fad their unwilling cars i

will encounter next. j

I

DISEASES OF WOMEN AND UUlLUKi;. j
OFFICE 19 Marion Block. Office Honrs: 9 to 13

a. m.. 2 to 5 p. ra. SunJsys: 4 to 5 p. m, at HttA
dence, C30 North Illinois utreet. !

Five hundred copies were "struck off" the
loom and are bought for wedding1 presents
by rich people.

Two Scotch scientists have just figured
out that power equal to 143 horses would
be required to propel a whale through the
water at the rate of twelve miles an hour.

Professor Dolbcar says a powerful search-
light could project a beam to Mars in four
minutes which could be seen and respond!
to If they have the apparatus that we have.

Prof.. George II. Darwin estimates that
57,000,000 years have elapsed since the
moon's mass was shed from the revolving
molten earth, long before the formation of
its crust.

A set of Iron fetters were exhumed in the
church yard of St. Andrews, Newcastle-uion-Tyn- e,

recently. It is supposed that a
malefactor had been buried with the fetters
attached to his ankles.

The longest single span of telegraph wire
in the world is over the river Kistna, be-
tween Bezvara and Bezwarra, India, for
a length of more than six thousand feet,
at a height of 1,200 feet.

In the four years ending 1SD1 there were
15.947 murders in the United States. But 1.C50
of the murderers were ever called to ac-
count for their crimes, and of these 410 were
hanged and C40 lynched.

The home of David H. Sweetzer at Lynn.
Mass.,. has been owned by members of his
family for the past two centuries and a
half. His ancestor, Hugh Allen, settled
upon the property in 16G5.

The longest voyage on record In a balloon
was made by John S. WIseA from St. Louis
to Henderson, N. Y., in July, 18oJ a disr
tance of &0 miles, which was made in nine-
teen hours, or at the rate of forty-si- x miles
an hour.

State Geologist Smock, of New Jersey,
who has been on a business trip to Hol-lsui- d,

says he thinks 300,000 acres of New
Jersey meadow land can be reclaimed by
adopting the Holland system of embank-
ments and dikes.

To convey an idea of the density of the
population of the portion of India occupied
by some of the American missions it may
be stated that there is a village of from
200 to 500 people on every farm. This dense
population is increasing rapidly.

The navigation of the Dead sea is the
latsst step in Oriental progress. The Sultan
has sent two sailing vessels there, one for
freight and one for passengers. Abdul
Hamid is going to try to make money out
of the salt, bitumen and sulphur of the
lake.

The expression "A No. 1" is taken from
the symbols of the "British and Foreign
Shipping List" of the English firm of
Lloyds. "A" is used to designate the condi-
tion of the hull of a vessel, and the tjgure
T" to denote the efficient state of lur

anchors, cables, etc.
There is a church seating capacity In this

country for 43,000.000 people. There are
111,03G ministers: this would give to each
minister a congregation of 287. If it were
not for the unequal distribution of the
church facilities it might appear that the
purely evangelistic work of home missions
is more urgent than the work of church
erection.

The postmaster of Leoompton, Kan., has
a unique letter head on his stationery. It
reads: "United States of America, Post-offl- ee

Department, W. S. Bissell, Postmaster-ge-

neral. Local headquarters, Lecomp-to- n,

Kansas, W. R. Smith, Postmaster.
Stamps sold good to carry mail matter to
all parts of the world. Prompt attention
given to all business intrusted to me.
Patronize home institutions."

The largest wharf on the Pacific coast
Is at Santa Monica, Los Angeles county,
California, It sticks out into the Pacitic
ocean almost a mile, being 4,693 feet long.
It is 131 feet wide, and has seven railroad
tracks. Eight ships of a draught of twenty-eig- ht

feet (deeper than most cf the freight
ships of the world) can discharge cargo
into Southern Paciiic railroad cars at once
at this big pi?r without crowding.

IILMOK OP TUB DAY.

Much in Be Thankful For.
New York Weekly.

BInks Do you think the country has been
greatlv benefited by the world's fair?

Minks Well, for one thing, it crowded
the war articles out of the magazines.

In Vlonnn.
Life.

Wife of American Minister Dear me, Mr.
Penrose, who is that beautiful Russian in
the shockingly decollete gown?

Mr. Penrose I think that must be one of
the Orloffs.

lust "Why. .

New York Recorder.
"Oh, I say, Smlthers, why are gas meters

like the Arabs?"
"Don't know, Jonesy. Because every

man's hand is against them?"
"No. Because they evidently silently

steal away."
"Wee "Women.

Good News.
Mother How did you like that little girl

you got acquainted with?
Little Dot 1 didn't like her a bit. She's

jus horrid. She talked so much about her
dolls that I didn't get a chance to talk
about my dolls.

Ills Point of View.
Babyhood.

Prettv Teacher Now, Johnny Wells, can
you tell me what is meant by a miracle?

Johnny Yes, teacher; mother says if you
don't marry the new parson it will be a
miracle.

Teacher You may sit down.

A Conscientious ProfcHsor.
New York Weekly.

Judge Have you hypnotized the prisoner?
Professor I have.
"Well what are you waiting for?"
"I am waiting for you to decide whether

I shall make him confess that he did it, or
make him confess t'nat he didn't.

I'uavalluble.
New York Weekly.

Close Merchant Yes. sir, I want a new
bookkeeper; but you won't do.

Applicant May I ask why?
Close Merchant You arc-- bald as a bil-

liard ball, sir. A man with no hair to
wipe his pen on will rust out a whole box
every week.

Could Pick Her Frlemla.
Good News.

Little Ethel--I wish I could get 'quainted
with Susie Sweet, but I can't. She's awful
exclusive.

Mother Uxcluslve? Why, I never even
heard of the family.

LUtle Ethel-Did- n't you? Her mother
keeps a candy stand.

AlmoNt an Insult.
Texas Siftlngs.

"Can you let me have $3? I left my
monev at. home and I haven.

t a cent with
w-me, phI'I aonnnie r eacuus to his friend.

Hostetter McGlnnis.
"Sorry I can't lend you J3, but here is a

nickel. You can rMe home and get your
money," replied Hostetter.

Med leal Advice.
Dagens Nyheter.

Lady Ah, how fortunate that we should
happen to meet you, doctor. Do you knsw
we have been suffering for some time from

fromI think you terra it congestion cf

OPTICIANS.

flTTEP GROUND Ylf I

a r

s

CURES RISING
BREAST

"MOTHER'S FRIEND" IVXr
offered child-bearin- g woman. I have teen a
mid-wif- e for many years, and in ca i case
where "Mother's Friend" hadbecntised it has
accomplished wonders and relieved much
suffering. It is tho best remedy for rising of
the breast known, and worth the price for that
alone. Mrs. M. 3T. Urcsteh,

Montgomery, Ala.
Sent by express, charges prepaid, on receist

of price, $ IZO per bottle.
BRADFIELD REGULATOR CO.,

Sold by all druggists. Atlanta, Ui.

EP1LIFSY OB FITS.
Can this dl3oa30 be cured? Most physicians pv

No aay, Yea ; all forms and the worst cases. Af-

ter 30 years study and experiment I hare found the
remedy. EpDcpay Is cured by it; cured, not sub
dued by opiates the old, treacherous, quack treat-

ment. Do not djepair. Forget paet imposition on
your purse, past outrages on your confidence, past
failures. Look forward, not backward. My remedy
is of fo-rfz- y. Valuable work on the eubject, and
larga botlle of ibe remedy sent free for triaL
Mention Post-OC- ce and Express address.
Prof. V7. IL PErKT, 1T.,4 Cedsr St.. New York.

rrmTiovAL

Indianapolis W
USINESS UNIVERSIT 11

Iicadlns Colleffc of Builnesa A fchorthand
Trynnt A Stritton. FftnblNhed 18C0. When Block.

10,000 former wtudejits holding ray
ing position. Widely known. Oar endorsement ias.port to best sitnations. Great ruilror.d, manuf acturirz
and. commercial center. Cheap boarding. Larpe facul-ty.Undivid- ual

Instruction by expert. Kuy pymet
Enter now. W rite today for Elegant Descriptive Cata
logue and Paper free.

Yonn.c anl mldrtle-ajje- p-o- pl prepirel for ths
active duties of llf in the shortest time consistent
with liUh-fjrnl- e instruction. 500 student" annually.
Winter term begins January 2. CalL Tel. 49'.

E. J. lit ED, President.

BUSINESS DIRECTORY
CIOAKS ANI TOISACCO.

P. I,. CHAM B KRS.
JOBBER OF TOBACCO,

Manufacturer ot LLe celebratel

JUDGE : CIGAR
CO NORTH PENNSYLVANIA ST.

RAILWAY TI3IG-TAI1LE- S.

Km?, Indianapolis Union atatioa

ennsylvania Lines.
Trains Run by Central Time.

TiCikf OFFICES at Station and at corner Illinois and
Washington Streets.

TRAIN! RUM AS FOLI,W:
Daily, t Daily, except Sunday.

FaoM Indian a. poLif to Lxavc Arkiti
li.uo am

I'uitMA.cipiua auJ w Voru. ... M.soain lO.L5 pm
ISuitliuure iiud ualnuton..... 4.60 am lo.li iiai'uytuu and -- pnutfileU 'i.oO am Man p.u
ilartl.-aviLleau- a Vauceuuca.... 'i.lia u ..oj pm
xUciiiuoiiu iua Claiaa ij, u.... f3.oo.4 u t.'t.l'OptU
JviiMUouuulliaisUio. ........ a H.uO pm
LoKaiispuri Hua vJaica.-(......."ll.- uia .i.u." pm
.Luylouaud Oi nuua.i ....."11.1 j u a.oo ain
JJa.) tuuaiKi !jnl illici t p.u 1 --.: pm
uoiamim.H, lud.. iiud LakiuuHo. 11.13 am
1'iaUde.j.iUa.ia.l Xh 1'urtt.... 3.00 pui mlLi p:a
lUKluioieauii V muin.uu . J.00 p.u l- -' 4. pui
lviiigutato A't: aud iticuui u.L.. U.00 ,.U s.50 am
Cluujl'U-i- , IaL.au i L mviua. 4.0.1 p U "10 13 a u
North Viviiuu ii t Ma h.i a..... U.OJ pal 110.1 am
Martins vilio .tu i Viucoaao... 1 1. 'O t u tlo.4. am
PitthUur and ivnt j. lo iin 11.4;) am
Dajtonau IX na j.10 ji.n 11.40 am
L'jdiisiMiia ana culcav ' 11. --'O p U J.- -' j am

VANDALIA LINE.
. Ki'ui.i iiKU.Kiaitoii.s Union Station.
Trains leave lor JSC Louis 7:30 a. m.. 11 :W

a. m., . m.. U:jm i. iu. Trains connect
at Terre Haute for i. & T. II. polatau
Kvansville skewer on 11:20 u. m. train.

Trains arrive lrorn tit. Louis 3:33 a.
4:40 a. m.. 2:3w i. m.. 5 p. m.. 7:40 p. m.

Terre Haute and Greencastle accommoda-
tion arrives at 10:00 u. m. and leaves at40 p. m--

Sleepinff nral Parlor Cars are run on
through trains. Dining Car on trains J
and 'U

Best Line to Cincinnati.
For any information oil at ( Uymm llrkf-- t i m f. corner IllinuU ftrctand K nt nt ky axa ium
"Ir.ilns arrive and i'fjtart from

Umuu Station aiolluws:
A rrl vei.

Cincinnati Knir : a:n 1" am
Cm . Toledo au I D droit o am lit pm
i iu.. I iTioimnd o am 7 Jll tl!l
Clu. itilu:e l imited fl n'i jmi Ml.soaw
Cln- - Toledo and letrit. .. Uiopta iy..uaui,s

Jjailv. I Daily, except Sunday.

V 62 EAST MARKET ST
.. IKC1 ANAPO LI S - IN D -

II It A SS FOJJN I UY AN I F 1 S I il I c; M tj U

PIONEER BRASS WORKS.
Mfrs. tnd Dealers in all k!nds of Bra Good, heirs
and llRht Castings. Car Be;iriajr aspeciitty. av

air and Job Work promptly attended to. 110 U 111
Eouth Pennsylvania street. Telephone tf 13.

SAFE
,1.

SAFE-DEPOS- IT VAULT

Absolat safety against Fire an l llarglar. Finest
and only Vault of the kin 1 la tho bUte. Po!l:tMuaa.
cay and night on guaaL Designed for the
keeping of Money, Doads, Wills, Dsel AbstrASts
silver Plate, Jen tisaui valuable Trouks a?iPac
gea,elo

S. A. Fletcher & Co. Sare-Depos- lL

John S. Tarkington, Manager. .

SHALS AS!) STENCILS.

iTMAYER. SEALS?
STENCI LS3TAMPS;

VTIL13S&. L5SERIDlANSIQgs'jOfiocL

DYE-1IOUSK- S.

-

BRILL'S STEAM DYE WORKS.
Tortierra and Lace Curtains and Fancy Dress lllicleaned equal to new. MassachutciUi areuae aal

bo North Illinois street, ludiaaapwus, luX

DENTIST. E. E. REESE
24 Hj East Ohio bt, bet. MertJiaasa l lvux

AltTIST.
W. C. PERKINS, ARTIST,

DOOM GO. PLAZA liUILDINO.
Office Hours 0 to 11a. m.. - to 3 p. m.
Instruction jrlven to a limited nrajU r of pnpllsla

Fre-hati- d Draw inc. (mjlti.n and LaiMi.M.uja
I'alntinc in oil. ui-tl- d Os-- d.

BROOKS OIL COUPJSY
bOLV: ltKFINKKS 01'

WHITE SEAL OIL
AND

GASOLINE,
rnreft anil safest reflneJ. Urcry gallon ar--

rantrd. You cannot Imy this oil at retail ta
Jndluna!o!U from grocers, dm stora. iht any
oJl wagon not tiavliii: liltoOKSOlLCU lettered
on the waptD nn 1 having our guarante card.

Licit mil bo furnished to every customer.

BROOKS OIL. CO.
JTVleidiona 460. 43 1- - MICUIUAN ST.-

INDIAN!" JS. IND.

OUT OP TIIK ORDINARY.

Women in western Andalusia earn 60 cents
a week.

Over 6,000 persons sleep in the open air in
London nightly.

s?paJn has fower dally papers than any
other country in Europe.

The savings banks depositors of this coun-
try have J1,712,7GD,026 on deposit.

During four centuries only 5.020 tons of
gold has been produced in the world.

In Paris the undertaking business Is
monopolized by the city government.

"Aesop's Fables," by Caxton. 14S4, was
the first book with its pages numbered.

Three women whose united ages are ZM
years have just left Kngland for a trip to

Thero are seventeen crematories for the
burning of human bodies in the United
states.

Fhlgaken Osaka claims to have a dwarf
thirty-si- x years old who is only .seventeen
inches high.

Crucifixion Is the method of sacrifice
adopted in the Bevin country on the west
coist of Africa.

There are 2.". 10 negro schools in the South,
wh ' 2,a'."o0 negroes have learned to read
and most of them to write.

In order to protect an Invention all over
the world no less than sixty-fou- r patents'
art- - required at a cost of about $17.M0.

It has bet-- n csti matptl that It will require
clfchty-tlv- e men working every day until
11)47 to unearth the entire ruins of Pompeii.

Whites are not as well gifted In hevvring
as the colored races. Neither can white
unimals hear so well as those of other hues.

The only marble bridge in the waorld Is on
the Marietta & North Georgia railroad. Itis native stuiie and the only kind to be had.

White horses are no longer used In theGerman army, as. owing to the introductionf smokeless powder, they ar? too conspic-
uous.

A silken prayer book has been wovenat Lons, in I'rance, the completion ofwhich has taken three years. The prayers
are not printed on the alik, but woven.


